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AD MATVTINVM: IN PRIMO 

NOCTVRNO 

BENEATH the dark, above the dawn, 
Between black night and morning gray, 
While still the heavy veils are drawn 
Before the dark, behind the dawn. 
At midnight I will rise and pray 
Lest waking steal my prayer away. 

The house of strife, the place of tears. 

The soul in midnight space adrift. 
These are the round of all my fears 
The seat of strife, the fount of tears. 
Until the stifling shadows lift 
And day looks coldly through the rift. 

Awake, my heart! thy prayers unsaid 
Although to God they never rise, 

May haply float about her bed. 

Awake, sad heart! thy tears unshed. 
Like dew that on the windflower lies. 
May wash the blindness from her eyes. 
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AD MATVTINVM: IN SECVNDO 

NOCTVRNO 

WEARY are the feet of night, 
Dragging slow from dark to light; 
Wearily the waking breeze 
Sighs amid the cedar trees. 

Like the waning night our years 
Pass with all their strife and tears- 
Joys rejeAed, love denied, 
Life despoiled and crucified. 

Lady, hear me while I pray: 
Let me live while yet I may I 
Life 's but once, and for a wink; 
Death is longer than you think. 

Ay, and deeper I Time and he 
Long had planted You in me, 
Sowed the Me in you, before 
Mothers twain their children bore. 

Deep in Stardust lay our fate, 
All the ages chose my mate. 
Lady, hear me while I pray : 
Let me love while yet I may I 
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AD MATVTINVM: IN TBRTIO 

NOCTVRNO 

IN the coming night of doom 
We shall share a marriage room ; 
There in darkness you and I 
Deaf and blind and cold shall lie. 

In our bed of bitterness 
Never lip on lip may press, 
Never heart on heart may beat, 
Never love with love may meet. 

Though the change to dawn from gloom 
Never breaks in that sad room 
Yet within the silence there 
Many changes must we share. 

That I burned for, Death shall cherish, 
That I longed to keep shall perish. 
That I break my heart to lose 
Earth shall hold and Time shall use. 

Love, while yet in sun we stay 
For your tenderness I pray. 
Soon shall strike the hour of sorrow — 
Strike, and leave us no V>-niorrow. 
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AD LAVDBS 

ODAYSPRING, from the shade arise. 
Unlock my heart, unseal my eyes, 
That I again my praise may prove 
For this fair world that holds my love. 

She taught me shame of wasted time. 

Led me to love the dewy prime, 

And showed me that our thoughts, like flowers, 

Are brighter in the morning hours. 

Before me now the day extends 
Its gifts of labour, life, and friends ; 
Let me perform, ere falls the night, 
Some task that shall endure the light I 

So may I hope to draw more near 
Her presence, and perchance to hear 
Some kindly word that she would say 
Approving what I do this day. 
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AD PRIMAM 

SUN 9 ere thy rays had breached 
Chao9 and thunder. 
Sprung through the void, and reached 
Where stars lay under ; 

Dust, ere thy dust had spawned 

Pestilent being ; 
Bre on th^t being dawned 

Hearing isuid seeing; 

Wind, ere thy wings had known 

Love and his fashion, 
Brought seed to soil, and blown 

Passion to passion, 

I was a part of you. 

Wind, dust, and sunray! 
Deep in the heart of you, 

Single, like one ray 

Seeking the ray that brings 

Hue to the duller. 
Mingling in light that springs 

Clearer and fuller I 
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There in the universe, 

I found my raymate ; 
Here in a world perverse 

I mourn my playmate. 

Life and the truth of it 
Sprang from communion ; 

Death and the ruth of it 
Lie in disunion. 

Ah, Love, had God not streamed 

Sunbeams on matter, 
Then thought had never beamed 

Our peace to shatter ; 

Then might we still have kept 

Wordless our wonder. 
Still undismayed have slept 

Deep in the thunder. 
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AD TBRTIAM 

WITHIN the heart of my desire 
There live a shadow and a fire ; 
My faithful company are they — 
The fire by night, the shade by day. 

The shadow and the fire are love 
That longing cannot quench nor move ; 
The shadow cheats me of the light, 
The fire torments my rest by night. 

If I from them should ever turn 

The shade would frown, the fire would burn, 

Yet all my dark and light are they — 

The fire by night, the shade by day. 

Too long would I with Israel 
In tents of rest and pleasure dwell ; 
But when the fire and shadow move 
They beckon me to life and love. 

They led of old a conquering host : 
Shall I whom now they lead be lost ? . . . 
Who falters in the desert sand 
May see but not possess the land. 
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AD SBXTAM 

LOVE, when to the banquet bidden 
Forth I went in joy and haste, 
Long I searched; but thou wert hidden, 

And my world of joy lay waste. 
Happy are the love-elated t 

Theirs the song, the feast, the fire ; 
Sad the bread of the unmated — 
Bitter herbs and salt desire. 

If the torch that I inherit 

Hold one spark of truth or right, 
Lady, by thy grace and merit 

May it leave my hand alight I 
Life 's a puzzle ; he who endis it 

Has an easy part to play; 
But who spends it, makes or mends it 

Gives his soul no holiday. 

Did the Master fail or falter 

Thy perfeAion to fulfil? 
Then with fire from off the altar 

Let the Servant try his skill I 
Even as once the Master^s passion 

Changed the water into wine, "" 

I would turn thee from his fashion, 

I would mould thee into mine I 



AD NONAM 

OH well it is that Time flies high 
In space beyond our viewing, 
Or, snared by us, his wings would beat 
In wrath to our undoing. 

And well that all the marching hours 
No footprints leave behind them, 

Or backward we should turn our steps 
To seek, but never find them. 

This golden noon no shaft of light 
Prom yesterday may borrow; 

The feast is only spread to-day — 
There is a fast to-morrow. 
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AD VBSPBRAS 

ETERNAL! ere the shadows fall 
On this short day, my voice I raise 
To her who, first and last of all 
Thy creatures, woke in me Thy praise. 

Together still, though leagues divide 
Me from her voice, her form, her face, 

We praise Thee, who through time and tide 
Canst rend the jealous veils of space. 

When through the sunshine salt and sweet 
Sea-breezes run from crest to crest 

And shower their fragrance at her feet. 
My thoughts fly homing to her breast. 

They cry and beat and hover there 
Like wandering sea-birds far from shore, 

Vain advocates of passion, where 
On passion she has closed the door. 

Her thoughts, my longings, rush and meet 
On that long path between us spread. 

O God, Thou madest her too sweet 
To offer still a stone for bread I 
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Eternal! Not in sun nor cloud 

Nor shade nor storm thy power appears ; 
Thy bolts and lightnings but enshroud 

A voice she neither heeds nor fears. 

But when thy quiet night enfolds 
In darkness the subsiding waves, 

Give her to know the Love that holds, 
Give me to learn the Truth that saves I 



[•J5] 



AD COMPLBTORIVM 

TO thee before the close of day 
Three thoughts I send, three prayers I pray, 
That so beneath the darkened sky 
My slumbers may fall quietly. 

Forgive me if in a A or thought 
I have not loved thee as I ought : 
Dear heart, the fault will only be 
The fault of too much loving thee. 

Smile on my dreams that, kind deceit! 
Prom hour to hour the night may fleet, 
And dark be innocent as day 
Till dreams and shadows flee away. 

And last I pray that space and time 
May vanish till the morning prime 
That, absent in the body, love 
May spirit unto spirit move. 

Then if the morning never break 
Come Death, and find my heart awake 
To tune its song of love and fears 
And sing to her who never hears I 
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